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25 Per Cant. Discount Means A 50 Per Gent Saving for You

SELLING MUST
OUT VACATE

Cof. Golden Mill and TVEalii St
Is the Third WeeS: of the

eoort Has Ever Known.'-- .

A MAGNET THAT IS DRAWING THE THRIFTY SHOPPERS FROM ALL POINTS OF THE COMPASS

These Saturday Specials Are Wonders for Dollar Saving
15 dozen Flannelette Kim-onp- s.

SALE PRICE 19c
One lot Japanese Long

Kimonos, wortH $2.50.
SALE PRICE $1.48

CHILDREN'S
LONG COATS
Twenty-fiv- e Children's Long
Coats, in Navy, Brown, Gray
and mixtures not one in
the lot is worth less than $4
to $5. SALE PRICE $1.98

PETTICOATS
Sample line of' Skirts, in-

cluding IJeatlierbloom, Mor-
een Black Petticoats only,
worth from $2 to $3.50. Half
price how.

:
;l SALE PRICE 98c

HANDKERCHIEFS V

A fine display of Women's
Handkerchiefs they are
easily worth 5c apiece.

SALE PRICE 2 for 5c

EMBROIDERIES V

A fine lot of Edgings and
Insertions worth from 5c to
10. 2 Yards for 5c

5,000 yards of Talencienes
Laces and Insertions. The
regular 5c quality.

. 2 Yards for 5c
KIMONOS

One lot of Flannelette
Kimonos worth ;wice 69c.

SALE PRICE 39c

GOOeS

"iW - Truly remarkable to secure such; super--
k

ior Furs for so little money.P' " "(Ur, Such superior Fur Skins never sold at IflllVll Jl ti
; - such amazingly low prices.

SllftS
1 If "Made of Chiffon, Pana-m- a

and Worsteds, cir-

cular trimmed with
folds on bottom, $6.98.

Leipsic Dyed Lynx Sets

.Belgium Lynx Sets

$6.98
- f .?. 1 '.( '' 4'

BERGER DRV DOLLARS DO TRIPLE
iDUTY HEREGolden H ill St.

French'Coney Sets, brown
and black ..... . . . . .

$2.98
$10 Persian Paw Sets

$5.98

ALL ROADS LEAD
, - uiTO BERGER'S

JAN t CABLE

(Continual from Pare 14.)

Apparentlj tite' Innuendo passed tin-notice- d,

In reality, It required ill lir
eourtfe to appear calm.
:, "How rery nice of you," sne 'eaM
eoftlj. And looking him full In tik
face, "Her motaer thanks you for the
compliment.

It was a brare little roeech. Such '
raTry would have softened & man of

x another , mold changed his' iurposel
' ot so with Bansemer. A sinister

4 gleam cam Into his eyes, and his at-'tac- k

became more brutally direct. :

But the husband has he never mis-.ttrqsted- T

"
,,

x

: r The blow told, though her reply , was
jplen with rlpplintr laughter and for
the baeflt of any chance .listeners. .

"For shame, Mr. Bansemer!" she
. ;;rled lightly. "After flattering me so

delightfully you're surely not going to
poll Italirr ,

s i Despite his: growing annoyance, ad
miration shone dearly from Banse- -

fmer's eyes. His memory carried him
back Some twenty years to the scene

Jln his oflce. Was it possible,: he was
. thinking, that the charming woman
i before him exercising so cleverly . all
the arts of society, as''if2bora'to' the
purple, and the light .hearted frivolous

' little wife of the Central's engineer
were one and the same person? The
metamorphosis seemed Incredible.

v 1 Unwittingly .his manner lost some of
; Its aggressiveness, and the woman, per

celring the altered conditions, quick
v io take advantage, resolved to learn if
'impossible bis intentions. Presently, go--
. Ing right to the point, she asked:

"Is that extraordinary looking crea--

vJtnre you had In your office still with
'

. you. Mr. Bansemer ?
'rvi "Tartraordlnaryr He laughed loud-
er. "He to 'certainly that and more.

the English language does not
supply us with an adjective that ade

Remarkable Offers in.
WOMEN'S AND MISSES'

$20 EMPIRE MODEL
SUITS!

These garments are made
of a superior quality of
French Broadcloth "hand-somel- y,

trimmed with silk
bands tand buttons of cpn-trasti-

ng

colors,turn over col-

lar and wide revers, inlaid
with contrasting satin.
Coats lined throughout with
a fine quality of satin, front
elaborately trimmed with
large silk buttons and frogs!
Skirts comply with the new
fashionable eleven gore flar-

ing models, trimmed with

deep, fold of self material.'
Buttons down the front
sizes 14 to 18 and 34 to 42.

SALE PRICE $9.98
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aot "In mlne?r
"A great josher!" that young woman

was heard to comment admiringly.
"You may wake up some morning to

find that I'm not," said Bobby soberly.
Whereupon Miss Keating rose and
strode to the other end of the room and
took her place beside Bobby's desk. - -

Bobby dictated half a dozen Inconse-(uenti- al

letters before coming to the
one which troubled him most For
many minutes he stared reflectively at
the typewritten message from New
York. Miss Keating frowned severely
and tapped her little foot somewhat
Impatiently on the floor. . But Bobby vl

would not be hurried. His reflections
were too serious. This letter rrom
New York had come with a force suf-
ficient to drive out even the indignant
thoughts concerning one Miss Clegg.
For the life of him Bobby Rigby could
not Immediately frame a reply., to the
startling missive. Eddie Deever stirred
restlessly on the window ledge.

"Don't hurry, Eddiel" called Miss
Keating distinctly and insinuatingly.

VOh, I guess I'll be goingl" he called
back, beginning to roll a cigarette. "I
have some reading to do today." Mr.
Deever was tall, awkward and homely
and a lot otf other things that would
have discouraged a less self satisfied
"lady's man." Judge Smith said he
was hopeless, but that he might do bet-

ter after he was twenty-one.- "

"What are you reading now, fiddie?"
asked Miss Keating, complacently ey-

ing Mr. Rigby. " 'Raffles?' "
' Law, you idiot!" said Eddie scorn-

fully, going out of the door.
"Oh! Well, the law is never in a

hurry, don't you know? It's like jus-

ticethe slowest thing in town!" she
called after him as his footsteps died
away.

"Ready?" said Bobby; resolutely.
"Take this, please." And slowly and
carefully he proceeded to dictate:
Mr. "Denis Harbert, New York:

Dear Denis I cannot tell you how much
your letter aurprteed me. What you say
seems preposterous. There must be a
mistake. It cannot be this man. I know
him quite well, and he seems as straight
as a string and a gentleman too. His son
you know as well as I. There isn't a bet-
ter fellow In the world. Mr. B. has a
fairly good business here. His transac-
tions open and aboveboard. I'm sure I
have never heard a word said agaln3t
him or his methods. You are mistaken;
that's all there is about it.

You might investigate a little further
and, assuring yourself, do all in your- -
power to check such stories as you. re-

late. Of course I'll do as you. suggest,
but I'm positive I can find nothing dis-

creditable in his dealings here.
Keep me posted on everything. As ever,

yours.
Miss Keating's anxiety was aroused.

After a very long silence she took the
reins into her own hands. "Is Mr.

Briggs in trouble?" she asked at a ven-

ture. - Mr.. Briggs was the only client
stfi? could think of whose name began
with a B.

Briggs? What Briggs?" asked Bob-

by, relighting his pipe for the fourth
time.

"Why, our Mr.. Briggs," answered
Miss Keating curtly.

"I'm sure 1 don't know. Miss Keat-
ing. Has he been around lately?"

"I thought you were referring to him
in that letter," she said succinctly.

"Oh, dear me, no; another party
Minn Keatine. Isn't the tvne--

American Baum Martin
Stole .Uw '..--

w ,

$4.98
$25 River Mink Sets

$8.98

THE
breakdown. All tHe veneer with which
she had bravely, commenced .the Inter-
view had disappeared. .

Bansemer endeavored to soothe her
with ' promises, but the poor woman
saw.. oajy-- . his: teeth In the reassuring
smile that he presented to her, togeth-
er with the warnings that they were
likely to be observed. With the hard-
est kind of an effort she succeeded In
pulling herself together sufficiently to
bid good night to her hostess.
'When Mrs. Cable reached home that

night It -- was 'with' a full; realization
that she was Irrevocably committed
Into the custody of these cold blooded'
men... '. .

They met again and again at the
homes of mutual friends, and she bad
come to loathe the pressure of his hand
when it clasped, hers. One night he
held her hand long and firmly Jn : his,
and ,while she shrank helplessly before
him he' even tenderly asked why she
had not invited him into her home. It
was what she had expected and feared.'
Her cup of bitterness ,waaf filling rap-Idl- y

too rapidly.. . His Invitation to
dinner a fortnight later followed.

.

. Jane Cable was radiant as she en-
tered the drawing room shortly after
the arrival of the two Bansemers.
."It's quite like, a family party. How

splendidi' she said, to Graydon;- - with a
quick glance In the direction of James

.Bansemer and David Cable, who stood
conversing together, and withdrawin
her soft, white hand which she Mad
put forth to meet his in friendly clasp."It's too good to be true," she went on
In a happy, spontaneous, almost con-
fiding manner.

The two fathers looked on In amused
silence, the one full of admiration and
pride for the clean, vigorous manhood
of his son awaiting to receive welcome
from the adorable Jane; the other, long
since conscious of the splendid beauty
of his daughter, mentally declaring that
she never had appeared so well as
when standing beside this gallant fig-
ure.

Other guests arrived before Mrs. Ca-
ble made her appearance In the draw--

" m
She wo.8 In imminent danger of a com

plete breakdown.

Ing ' room, k She had taken more time
than usual witt ;er toilet. It was

frflLfeJa the., faet tbjg

$2.98

Cor.

grumbled, ambling on in quest of Miss
Clegg. ,

"The debate will become serious if
you continue," said Mrs. Cable lightly.
"Come, along, Mr. Bansemer. Mrs.
Craven is waiting."

When they , were 'across the room and
alone she turned a white face to him
and remonstrated bitterly, "Oh, that
was cowardly of you after your prom-
ise to me!"

"I forgot myself," he said quietly.
"Don't believe me to be utterly heart-
less." His hand touched her arm. In-

stantly her assumed calm gave way to
her deep agitation, and with a swift
change of manner she turned on him,
her passion alight

"You" she stammered. Then her
fears found voice. "What do you
mean?" she demanded in smothered,
alarmed tones. --

He desisted savagely and shrank
away, the color flaming Into his dis-
gusted, saturnine face. He did not
speak to her again until he said good-b- y

long afterward.
As he had expected, his place at the

dinner table was ome distance from
hers. He was across the table from
Jane and Graydon and several seats
removed from" Da rid Cable. He smiled
grimly and knowingly when he saw
that he had been cut off cleverly from
the Cables. ; , .., ...... .... .

"Tomorrow night, then, Jane!" said
Graydon at parting. No one was near
enough to catch the tender eagerness
in his voice nor to see the happy flush
in her cheek as she called after him:

"Tomorrow night !"

CHAPTER VIII.
OBBY RIGBY and Gray-

don Bansemer were bos-
om friends in Chicago;
they had been classmates
at Yale. It had been a
question of money with

Bobby from the beginning. According
to his own admission, his money was
a source of great annoyance to him.
He was not out of debt but once and
then before he fully realized it. So un-

usual was' the condition that he could
not sleep. The first thing hedid in the
morning was to borrow right and left
for fear another attack of insomnia
might interfere with his training for
the football eleven.

Robertson Ray Rigby, immortalized
as Bobby, had gone in for athletics,
where

:

he learned to think and act
quickly. He was called one of - the
lightest but beadiest quarterbacks .in
tfee east. No gridiron idol evergescaped

1166 Main St:,

the strain was telling on her percepti-
bly. The face that looked back Into
her eyes from the mirror on her dress-
ing table was not the fresh, warm onf
that bad needed so little care a few
short months before. There was a
heaviness about the eyes, and there
were . strange, persistent lines gather-
ing under the soft, white tissues of hei
skin. ' But when she at last stepped
Into the presence of her guests, with
ample apologies for her tardiness, she
was the picture of life and nerve. Sc
much for the excellent resources of hei
will...

Bansemer was the last to present
himself for her welcome, lingering it
the background until the others had
passedj ,

"I'm . so glad you could come. In
deed, it's a pleasure to She spok
clearly and distinctly as she extend
ed her hand, but as she looked square-
ly into his eyes she thought him tb.6

ugliest man she ever had seen. Everj
other woman In the party was sayIns
to herself that James Bansemer was
strikingly handsome. '

"Most pleasures come late In- - life tc
some of us," he returned gallantly, and
even Graydon .Bansemer wished thai
he could have said it

"Tour father is a perfect dear," Jan
said to him softly. "It was not what
he said just then; that pleased: me, but
what he left unsaid."

"Father's no end of a good fellow
Jane. I'm glad you admire him."

"You are. not a bit like him," sh
said reflectively.

"Thanks," he exclaimed. "You are
not very flattering."

"But you are a different sort of a

good fellow; that's what I mean. Don't
be absurd," she cried in some little
confusion.

"I'm , like my mother, they say.
though I don't remember her at all."

"Ob, how terrible it must be nevei
to have known one's mother!" said she
tenderly.

"Or one's father," added James Ban-
semer, who was passing at that in-

stant with Mrs. Cable. "Please inclujfc
the father, Miss Cable," he pleaded
with mock seriousness. Turning tc
Mrs. Cable, who had '

stopped beside
him, he added, "You, the most charm-
ing of mothers, will defend the fa
thers, won't you?"

"With all my heart," she answered
so steadily that he was surprised. '.

"I will include the father,., Mr. Ban
semer," said Jane, "if it is guaranteed
that he possibly could be as nice and
dear as one's mother. In that case I
think It would be, oh. dreadfully terri-
ble never to have known him."

"And to think. Miss Cable, of the
unfortunates who have known neithei
father nor mother," said Bansemei
senior, slowly, relentlessly. " "How
much they have missed of life and
love!" '

,
--

"That, can be offset somewhat by the
thought of the poor parents who never
have known a son or a daughter," said
Jane.

"How can they be parents, then?','
demanded Bobby Rigby, coming up in
time.

"Go away, Bobby," she said scorn-

fully.
"That's a nice way to treat logic," be

his '
"Jimmy" or "Toppy or "Pop" oi

"Johnny." When finally he - hung out
his shingle in Chicago "Robertson i R.
Rigby, Attorney at Law" he lost his
identity even among his classmates. It
was weeks before the fact became gen-
erally known that it' was Bobby who
waited for clients behind the deceptive
shingle.

The indulgent aunt who had supplied
him with funds in college was rich in
business blocks and apartment build-
ings, and now Mr. Robertson R. Rigby
was her man of affairs. When he went
in for business, the old push of the
football field did not desert him. He
was very much alive and very vigor-
ous, and it did not take him long to
"learn the signals." .

With his aunf s unfaltering prosper-
ity, his own ready wit and unbridled .

versatility he was not long in estab-
lishing himself safely in his profession
and in society. Everybody iiked him,
though no one took him seriously ex-

cept when they came to transact busi-
ness with him. Then the wittiness of
the drawing room turned Into shrewd-
ness as it crossed the office threshold.

The dayafter the Cable dinner Bob-

by yawned and stretched through his
morning mail. He had slept but little
the night before, and all ou-accou- of
a certain, or rather uncertain, Miss
Clegg. That petite and aggravating
young woman had been especially ex
asperating at the Cable "dinner. Mr.
Rigby, superbly confident of his stand-
ing with her, encountered difficulties
which put him very much out of tem-

per. For the first time there was an
apparent rift in her constancy. Never
before had she shown such signs of
fluctuating. He could not. understand
it in fact, he dared not understand it

. . . .... 4-- M A i WA.VtA. VIA,.- -
I Slie was a. uiuoi auuvjui( juuus jjci-

-

son," said Mr. Rigby to himself wrath-- f

ully more than once after he went to
bed that night Anyhow, he could not
see what there was about Howard
Medford for any girl to countenance,
much less to admire. Mr. Medford cer-

tainly had ruined the Cable dinner par-

ty for Mr. Rigby, and he was' full of
resentment

"Miss Keating," called Mr. Rigby foi
the third time, "may I interrupt your
conversation with Mr. Deevet long
enough to ask a question that has been
on my mind for twenty minutes?"

Mr. Deever was the raw young gen-
tleman who read law In the office of
Judge Smith next door. Bobby main-

tained that if he read law at all it was
at night, for he was too busy with oth-

er occupations during the day.
Miss Keating, startled, turned round-

about promptly. "Yes. sir,'" at last
came from the pert young woman near
the window.

"I guess I'll, be going," said Mr. Dee-
ver resentfully, rising slowly from the
side of her desk on which he had been
lounging.

"Wait a minute, Eddie," protested
Miss Keating. "What's your hurry?"
And then she almost snapped out
"What is it. Mr. Rigby?"

"I merely wanted to ask if you have
sufficient time to let me dictate a few
short letters that ought to go out to-

day," said Bobby sarcastically. And
then added with moou apology: "Don't
move, Mr. Deever. If you're not ia
Miss Keatlng'a wajy you're certain

nocenay. She snurea ana startea-i- o

reply, but thought better of It tfhen
she began undln keys brWdyv

CTf arnrlra lflr- - Vhorm " ho iftiftt

back genially, v , ; V',- -

The letter that caused Bobby such
perturbation came In the morning maiL -

His friend had laid, bare some of ;the
old stories concerning James- - Banse-
mer and cautioned him not to become
invoxvea in muiacuum wnu vu xvi- -

ments were positive in character, and '

he seemed to know his case thoroughly
well. : . While the charges as thzj ca.tpe
to Rigby were general, Harbert had :

said that he was quite ready to be ape- - r

All' day long the tetter hung like a ;

cloud over young. Mr." Rigby. He Was ,

to have lunched with Gravdon and was
much relieved when "young Bansemer .

telephoned that he could not join Iflni.

Rigby found himself in a very uncemi-- 1

fortable position. it the stories fjfjom .

New York were true , even though" he
knew Done of the inside facts. Gray--

scalawag, to say the least He was
not well acquainted with the lawyer,,
but he now, recalled that he never h.d
liked . the man. bansemer naa impress-
ed him from' the beginning as heart- -

ess, designing, unexiy uuu.e uia utu
hearted son.

Bobby loved Graydon Bansemer- - In
the way that one man loves a true
friend. He was certain that the son
knew nothing of those shady transac-- ;

tions if they really existed as Harbert
painted them but an exposure of ithe
father wouia oe a mow irom wuicace
could not recover! ., ,

"

It came at last to Rigby that he iteas
not the only one In Chicago who held
the secret -- Other members of the --bar
had been warned long before the news
came to him, and it was morally per-
tain that if the facts were as ba'as
intimated the police also were in Pos
session of them. . v:.t -

At the same time Rigby felt ascer-
tain moral responsibility Involving him-
self. 'Bansemer at any time mlghtjap--

piyy nis meiaoos ic pTOpi?. ,.wv wcw
near and dear to hlm. JThe,j)ew jfcti--ma- cy

with the Cables came to jbohby's
mind. And then there weret Cegg,
Groll, the . Semesons and others ho
might easily fall Into the snared if
James Bansemer set it for them. l"

Appreciating his responsibility injthe
matter, now that he was preare to
hear the worst of James Bansemer,
Rlgby's heart stood almost slTJU It
meant that some day he might hayj to
expose Graydon Bansemers fatherS It
meant that he might have to cruelly
hurt his friend. It meant thatj

t

lose a friendship that had been
one of. his best treasures since th
good old college days. The mere.Jlael
that he would be compelled to witch
and mistrust James Bansemer seetded
like darkest treachery to Graydon, iff'en
though the son should not becdm
aware of the situation. vV '

CTo be Continued.)

Wants, To-Ren- t, For Sale,
ftc.j X cent a word in Farmei

' quately describes the man.
'"''The peopie' nearest to them by this

t
--time bad moved away to another part
'pt the large drawing room. Practically

tl'-th-
e couple' were by themselves. She

Vhad .been thinking for a moment, rea-- f

poning- - With a woman's logic that It
,was always well to know one's enemy.
'. When she next spoke It was almost In

;" a whisper.
I "How much does that horrible man
."know?"
f "He Is not supposed to know any- -

thing,, and then, with an enigmatical
smile, promptly admitted, "However,
I'm afraid that he doesi"
J "Ton have told him? And yet you
promised nobody should know. How
could"
; "Mr dear m r!w he was not

I. told. If he has found out I could not
j prevent his discovering the truth

through his own efforts," he in terrupt-ie-d

in a tone more assuaging than con-vinci- ng

to her. and then, hitching his
chair closer and lowering his voice a

iT --'note, he continued: "The papers had
to be taken" out. But you must not
worry about him. You can depend on

A; Did.
i ... ...

i
- rrnmiaa m a rhs wv- win iv - w v tuai. Jf JJL w m MJItLtLfS 111 in

--I am so fearful of that awful" she
Lbroke o ibruptlyr' Her fears' were

proving too much for her, and she was

yv


